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Cartoons and Comments 


CONSCIENTIOUS N some respects, in these days of Republican 
SCRUPLES. discord, the Insurgents are vastly more 


“regular” than the Regulars or Stand-Patters. 
No matter how bitterly they may be opposed to CANNON, ALDRICH 
& Co., they affirm in thrilling terms their loyalty to Republican Party 
principles. ‘The best hope of mankind, the progressive party, not 
only of the nation, but of the world,”— that is the way Insurgent 
Cummins of lowa characterized “the party of LincoLn.” Also, to 
him, the PayNe-ALp- 
RICH ‘Tariff is a means 


strain,” etc., etc., are a necessity in these feverish days. Very nice, 
but hardly a necessity, Mr. President. ‘The great majority of em- 
ployees, clerks, stenographers, office-boys, and so forth, do not aver- 
age more than a month or six weeks’ vacation. That is, with pay! 
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Over the miserable village in feudal times hung the deep shadow 
of the feudal castle. ‘That mammoth edifice of gloomy gran- 
deur was alike the vil 





of “swelling over- 
grown fortunes,” but 
“the soundness and 
wisdom of Protection 
are beyond contro- 
versy.” In brief, the 
Insurgents are Repub- 
licans, and wish to be 
considered so, even at 
the cost of consistency. 
The Regulars or Stand- 
Patters, on the other 
hand, make no secret 
of the fact that rather 
than vote for Insurgent 
candidates this fall, 
they will work for the 
election of Democrats, 
which goes to show 
how little such trifles 
as party principles 
bother ¢hem. And the 
funny part of it is, that 
these principles, which 
_ the Insurgents so elo- 
quently advocate and 
“point to” with such 
pride, are simply the old 
campaign poppycock 
with which Republican 
platform committees 
have dazzled and flim- 
flammed the voters for 
years and years. 
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PresipENtT Tart has 

discovered that 
there is such a thing as 
exhausting the capital 








lagers’ burden and de- 
fense, though the bur- 
den was greater than 
the benefit. Over many 
industrial communities 
to-day hangs the black 
shadow of “the com- 
pany.” As Monopoly 
grows in bulk and 
power that shadow ex- 
tends further over the 
homes of men. ‘To 
the company men look 
for their work and their 
sustenance, and in re- 
turn therefor give up 
most of their liberty as 
citizensand men. Mer- 
chants, lawyers, phy- 
sic:ans, and politicians 
are made or broken 
according to the will of 
thecompany. McKees 
Rocks is not the only 
such community in the 
nation; a thousand 
factory and mining 
towns are in the same 
condition and thenum- 
ber increases. The old 
feudal lord had _ this 
advantage over the 
modern captain of in- 
dustry —in times of 
peril the people who 
looked to him for aid 
were sheltered within 
the thick walls of the 
castle, while the 
modern overlord turns 
his working community 








of one’s health, and 
that “two or three 
months’ vacation after 
the hard and _ nervous .. 





THE UNCLE -SAM MINSTRELS. 


“Yo’ kin go ’way when yo’ git your trunk pack’, 
Ah doan-kéer-if yo’ nebber comes back!” wane mane tat 


forth to starve when 
peril, in the form of 
panic, stalks through 
the land- 
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UNLIKE JEFFRIES, “CAME BACK.” 





SHE 


HOW TO LEAD UP TO IT. FLIGHT. 


FOR THE FAMILY WHO Has ONE. ae you take ten thousand dollars to fly from Albany 
to New York?” 


“Why not? Our cashier took only a thousand to fly to Europe.” 


XAMPLE 1.—Why, how are you, Mrs. Delaney? This is quite 
a surprise. How well you are looking. I heard a few 
@ days ago that you had come back to town. I’ve 
been intending to take a spin down and call on 
you. You know we have a machine now. You 
didn’t! Yes, about a week. I want you to see it. 
It’s a beauty. 














EXAMPLE 2.—Oh, how are you, Mrs. Todwilder? Isn't 
it strange that we should meet at a gallery exhibit? How are 
you enjoying the pictures? Don’t you think the artist is a 
wonderful delineator of character? There is one down there 
at the end of the hall I want to show you—it is of a girl 
stepping out of a carriage. Some artists would have made it an 
automobile. That’s what I told my husband the day he came 
through here with me. And he said he would n’t blame the 
artist if he had seen ours—he’s that proud of it!. .. Oh, 
did n’t you know that we had a newcar? Yes, about ten days. 
. . « Don’t you like this character study of the poor old man 
selling newspapers? 








EXAMPLE 3.—Is that you, Mrs. McClain? I just called 
up to ask if you had heard about the special sale of chiffons 
they are having at McKupp’s?... You hadn’t! Well, 
everything ’s very reasonable, and the colors are grand. Come 
with me-and we’ll go down together. . . . Oh, I’ve just 


aBirnharewenses. 











thought of it. . . . Ill come around and take you in our new 

car. . . . Oh, hadn’t I told you? . . . Almost a week. THE NEXT GENERATION. 

I know you ll love it. . .. At two, then. ... Good-by. PRIVATE TuroR.—Now, Georgie, please bound North America 
Don’t mention it—delighted to have you go! Homer Croy. without once looking down! 


x er people would owerrate themselves tf they had to go through the Custom 
House and pay duty on their own valuation. 








Bu" with me but a moment, gentle 
reader, while I view with alarm 
the pipe-line skirt. 

The other day, while moving in 
good society, I was all shaken up by 
my first encounter with the rgtit 

model. The lady in the costume of 
limited periphery occupied an eligible 
central situation in the drawing-room. She had cornered the visible 
supply of attention. The male element, in particular, was arranged 
about her in a concentric effect— an exclamation-point entirely sur- 
rounded by question-marks, as it were. When she essayed tenta- 
tively to move, we held our breaths. The lady must, obviously, have 
been holding hers, else she could not have continued within the 
, compass of the gown. When the function came to-a close, an em- 
barrassing situation developed. Her motor-car, constructed with 
special reference to the costume, did not make its appearance It 

was necessary, at length, to ring for an ambulance. 
The most remarkable and alarming feature of this tubular thing 
has been the way the style has persisted or, more accurately, clung. 
Normally, styles change every time they think you aren’t looking, 
whereas this one has survived three seasons. ‘Three long, stringy 
years ago it was—’way ’way back in the stern old Puritan days 
when a barefoot dancer was liable to be pinched almost any time — 
that, on a date that ought to live in history, the two Parisian song- 
ladies were shooed off the Longchamps race-course for wearing the 

original pair of Directoire gowns. 

Not that the gowns offended the asphalt sensibilities of the 
French persons present. It was the horses that were shocked. 





They walled their eyes, tried to climb the infield fence, and generally 
could n't keep their minds on their work; and the bookies protested. 
Hence the eviction of the ladies in the broken line of dry-goods. 
There has arisen some controversy as to who invented the 
first costume of the pre-shrunk school. 


Some say Lillian Russell, 











some say Robert W. Chambers. Wrong, 
twice wrong! ‘The guilty party is an undis- 
tinguished little Alsatian, one Schmetterling- 
futter, a maker of frankfurters. An enthusiast, 
enamored of his profession, he had come to 
look upon the form-fitting effect of the skin 
on a frankfurter as the acme of pulchri- 
tude. ‘Thus inspired, he constructed a small 
working model of the primal cling gown. It is 
significant that he merely sought artistic expression, and had no 
thought of giving his device practical application. In fact, in the 
face of all the evidence he still clings to the notion that only a 
dachshund could wear one and survive. 

Strange to say, the divided skirt of this model has long been 
known to Science, and spoken of blushingly by Science, as tights. 

Mercy me! Where were we before we digressed ? Oh yes. 
We were wondering that the tubular craze had clung so long. ‘This 
is the more remarkable on account of the startling reversal of form 
involved, as my low racing friends would say. For eons, the figure 
that has been the longed-for unattainable ideal—to which feminine 
generations have vainly striven to approximate—has been the 
figure §. Now it is the figure | in a font of condensed type. 

And the end is not yet. I have just been looking over 
advance proofs of the fashion-plates which are to determine the 
things lovely women will wear next winter. Most of them are of 
such a nature as to preclude their being worn before the children, 
and one or two will have to be put on with a shoehorn. The per- 
son of philosophical soul is moved to ponder on the lengths to which 
woman will go to save breadths. 

Whither is woman trending? In one short generation she has 
progressed from the hoop-skirt to the hop-skirt, and our knowledge 
of textile materials leads us to believe she can-go but little further. 
The question that naturally arises. is: ‘What next?” Overcome 
with confusion, we refuse to answer. George B. Hill. 










































i THE ETERNAL FEMININE. 


Fair Tourist.—I think I'll take that bow for my little brother,—but are there no arrows to go with it? 
INDIAN MERCHANT (sad/y),—Not dam one! Squaw glommed ’em all for hat-pin! 






































































AMUSING. THE BABY. 


MRs. OstRICH.— There, there, darling! Don’t cry! Listen to Papa’s 
new watch! 


AUTOMATIC. 





HE President ’s gone on vacation 
And given his oftice the slip; 
The Cabinet's main occupation 
Is taking a beautiful trip; 
The Senate is drear and deserted, 
The House is quite silent and tame, 
Yet nobody seems to be “ hurted,’’ — 
The country goes on just the same! 


The Navy still floats on the water, 
[ The Army still marches on land, 
All ready for frolic or slaughter, 
Whichever the chances demand; 
The many Departments keep busy, 
Though the “big bugs” are not in the game; 
The boss isn’t such a much, is he?— 
The country goes on just the same! 


The post-office brings us our letters,’ 
Although they are most of them bills; 
The tariff stil! keeps us in fetters 
We suffer from various ills; 
We go right on toiling or shirking, 
And little we care when they claim 
The guides of the nation are n’t working, — 
The country goes on just the same! 
Berton Braley. 
ye 


THINGS THEY NEVER SAY. 


M* RoosEVELT—I seriously object to this publicity. 
Mr. BryAN—I refuse to talk on this subject. 
Mr. Hearst—Kill that front-page story. It 
made me blush. 
Mr. Tarr (Wn. H.)—It is my firm, unqualified, 
and unshakable conviction that 
»-Mr. CANNON (JOE)—Oh come now, Mr. Mur- 
dock —kiss me. 
Mr. Comstock (ANrHONY)—That reminds me of 
a story that a traveling man told me. 





ON THE TURN. 


* H E gave me such a turn when he kissed me!” 
“T hope you did n’t lose control of yourself?” 
“ Well, I should n’t be surprised if I skidded just a little.” 





— 








F is one thing to lowe children, another to lowe to have them around, and still 
another, and then some, to lowe to travel with them. 


AT THE GATE OF HEAVEN. 
PETER. 
CHARACTERS: ~ RECORDING ANGEL. 
Hon. O_tympus BomBax. 


— (to Bombax).—What good have you done to 
entitle you to enter here ? 
Bombax.—I have led a very active life. I filled the 
offices of Chief of the Bureau of Standards; President of 
the National Academy of Scientific Research; Vice- 
President of the Society for the Preservation of the Fauna 
and Flora of the United States; Vice-President of the 
Society for the Improvement of Tenement Houses; 
Vice-President of the Associated Societies for the Uplift 
of Immigrants; Vice-President of the Children’s Aid 
Society; Trustee of the Church of 
the Disciples; Trustee of the 
Laboring Men’s Guild; Mem- 
ber of the Descendants of 
the Puritans; Member of 
the Oldest Inhabitants’ 
Association; Member of 
the Society for the Educa- 
tion of Newsboys. 
I have presided at many con- 

ventions, including the Woman's 
Suffrage Convention of 1897; the 
Apothecaries’ Convention of 1903; 
the Labor Convention of 1899; the 
Political Science Convention of 19c6; 
the Philosophical Convention of 1900; 
the Convention for Uniform Divorce Laws, 
also of 1900; the Convention for Qualified 
Suffrage, and so forth. JOY! 

I have addressed many schools, coileges, 
universities, societies, etc., on live and up-to-date topics. I have served 
on diverse reception committees for distinguished visitors to our fair 
city. I have drawn up many sets of resolutions. 1 have- 

Peter (to Recording Angel ).—What good have you credited in 
your book to Mr. Bombax? 

RECORDING ANGEL (consulting record ).—1\ find that one even- 
ing, thirty-seven years ago, he washed the dinner dishes for his 
sick wife. (A pause.) 

PeTer.—What else ? 

RecorDING ANGEL.—Nothing else. Henry Oldys. 
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THE FIREMAN. 



























A TERRIBLE THREAT. 


IMMATURE CONDUCTOR (¢0 clarinet player).—See here, Herr Schlag, 
why don’t you follow my beat? 
VETERAN CLARINET (solemnly).— If you don’t look owid, I vill! 


BALLADE OF THE POLLYWOG. 


EW unrequited longings mar 
The even tenor of my ways; 

I’ve never yearned to be the Czar, 
Nor live again Life’s weary days. 
Not that I’m fool enough to praise 

And /ike my lot in Earth’s old bog! 
But just one wish my soul essays: 

1 would I were a pollpywog ! 


Ah! that’s a life surpassing par!— —_ To be a fish, as fishes are, 
Across yon puddle’s grassy bays And yet to feel that one shall raise 
To steer by one’s wide tail afar, Four legs and jump beyond the bar 
Past islets where the lily sways ;— Of waters where in youth he plays: 
Not ever dully forth to gaze Thrilled with amphibious amaze, 
On one slow round,—ahumancog!— _ _ To rise—a fat and finished frog! 
But every day a changing phase ;— And find a voice !— inside him!—brays! 
I would | were a pollywog! I would / were a pollywog ! 


L’ Envol. 
Darwin, I never got your craze ;— 
From “monk” to man’s too long a jog. 
Let me evolve without delays. 
J would I were a pollywog ! 
Chester Firkins. 
wd 


THE LITERARY DANCE. 


W' have just passed through a period of classic dancing that 
has embraced everything musical from Beethoven to Richard 
Strauss. Moreover, whenever and wherever these dances have been 
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AS THE AIR-MEN SEE US. 


PUCK 


given they have been greeted by most enthusiastic audiences of 
highly cultivated people. 

Now, if an interpretation of classic music, through the agency 

of the dance, can give music lovers great joy, why would not a 
terpsichorean synopsis of books, to be known as the literary dance, 
bring pleasure in equal proportion to the bookishly inclined ? 
Already there are signs of its approach. 
That distant rumbling is Doctor Johnson, tumbling about in 
his grave because some enterprising manager is dusting off 
his Rasse/as with a view to future production. Bacon, 
Shakespeare, Bunyan, and Carlyle are also lying with 
one ear upturned that they may hear the first faint 
rustle of a revived popularity, even though it come 
in the form of a dance. 
Then there ’s Marie Corelli and Hall Caine 
almost mobbing the producing 
managers with demands 
that their books be 
dancetized foraseries of 
never-ending matinees. 
And this isn’t the 
worst. ‘The ten, twenty, 
and thirty managers are 
looking with high favor 
upon Laura Jean Libbey 
and her voluminous output. 
They know they will be able to 
draw into their playhouses every 
saleslady, chambermaid, and servant- 
girl in all the surrounding territory, with 
their steadies. And between shiftings 
of gum from one jaw to the other such 
profound critical observations will be 
heard as “ Ain’t it simply grand ?” 
“‘Swellest thing I ever seen!” 

What wonderful possibilities 
dances of this nature reveal! 
Think how splendidly the alpha- 
bet, for instance, could be inter- UNHOBBLED! 
preted by the toes! Next-morning A Way to WALK IN ONE 
criticism, after an alphabetical dance, aT Last! 
would probably read like this: 

“The Highbrow Theatre was packed to the doors last night to 
witness the premier of Panna Alla Iona in her remarkable dance 
of the alphabet. This artist’s work was intensely beautiful through- 
out, but the sublimity with which she pirouetted her vowels will 
never be-forgotten by any of the vast audience who were fortunately 
present. On the other hand, her vizualization of the consonants was 
marked by a series of graduated kicks that lent a lyric, Websterian 
pathos (especially in the case of the letter x) that was impressive in 
the extreme. And who can ever forget. the exquisite picture she 
made as she tied herself into a knot at the close to typify ‘and so 
forth’ ? 

“Madlle. Alla Iona’s next performance will be the little literary 
classic of childhood, entitled ‘Eeny, meeny, miny, mo,’ to which she 
will give a flawless artistic interpretation that will without doubt 
bring out new beauties. That some of the hitherto involved and 
little understood lines will receive brilliant illumination is an almost 
certain possibility with this great artist.” 

And so the list goes on. The fad may last as long as it likes; 
we shall not run out of material. When everything else has been 
used there will still be the telephone directory, the seed catalogues, 
the Congressional Record and Hostetter’s Almanac. 


















Flarvey Peake. 
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i lage boy who learned to crack a safe by watching 

a “bank-robbery” moving-picture—at least, 

that’s what he told the Judge— may now grow up a 

burglar of unsullied morals as a result of the suppression of the J effries- 

Johnson films. Little children, you can never, never know with 
what care your elders watch over you! 

= 
‘*Ah never drive reckless in N’Yawk, but Ah does drive fas’. 


to, ’cause all de kids stone me an’ shout ‘Coon! Niggah!’”’ 
—AMotorist Jack Johnson. 





Ah has 


Mr. Johnson appreciates, of course, that “de kids” merely 
defend the honor of the white race. 
™— 

Color-blindness is a fearful affliction. It causes locomotive 
engineers to lose their jobs, but artists and_ illustrators never! 
“She was born under Saturn,” says a writer in the August //arfer’s, 
describing his heroine, “a straight, sturdy creature... . with twin 
rivers of black hair drawn downward over brow and ear.” In the 
principal illustration, which is by Howard Pyle, the twin rivers, etc , 
are no blacker than bricks, crimson ramblers, or two-cent postage- 
stamps. It is a good thing for humanity that Mr. Pyle is an artist 
and not an engineer. 


ll the world’s a stage, and the 
tremendous array of “supes.” 


A novel by Robert W. Chambers has been excluded from the 
Minneapolis Public Library on the ground that that it is “of no 
interest.” Mr. Chambers might add a few more kisses. 

Ne 

What sort of lung-power is a Brooklynite supposed to have, any- 
way? A citizen of that interesting burg was held up and robbed the 
other night, and the Zag/e records it as re- 
markable that his cries of woe were not heard, 
“the police-station being but four blocks 
away.” Ever walked Brooklyn blocks? 

‘= 

Hasty speech is ever deplorable! For 
instance, in Parliament the other day, a 
Laborite said that the members of the Royal 
Family rendered no service to the state for 
the large sums they annually receive. He | 
quite forgot in his fury the quantities of 
corner-stones which they lay. | 

“Ne 

To those farmers who, after experiment, 
report that cows yield their milk better when 
a phonograph is kept going in the barn, we 
recommend the following song-records: 





Flow Gently, Sweet Afton. 

Jerusalem the Golden, with Milk and Honey Blessed 
O Mary, Go and Call the Cattle Home. 

Sonnie Sweet Bossie = 
Shall We Gather at the River ? 

O Comrades, When There’s No More Drinking. 
Let Every Good Fellow Now Fill Up his Glass. 





NARRAGANSETT 


But in no circumstances allow on the phonograph a record of the 
tune the old cow died of. A. H. F. 


current productions seem to require a 
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DOUBLE RISK. 
‘**T want some insurance.” 
“Yes; fire or life?” 
**Both—I ‘ve got a wooden leg.” 


THE PARTICULAR PRINCESS. 
A Fairy STORY. 


HEN the princess, who was, as all princesses 
are, exceedingly beautiful, reached the 
age of twenty-one without even being 
engaged, the king and the prime minister 

and the master of the hounds and the chief equerry 
and the ladies in waiting and courtiers generally be- 
came greatly concerned. 

“Why should they become concerned ?” asked 
the princess sulkily, ‘it’s no concern of theirs. J’ 
the one that has to be married. And I won’t marry 

until I see my ideal.” 

— “ But what is your ideal?” de- 

| [sr manded the exasperated king. 





“1 'll concede rank and title 
and anything else; you may 
marry a butcher’s boy if you 
like; but for heaven’s sake 
give me some idea of your 
ideal and I'll try to have 
him fetched hither. If 
he’s married, I'll have 
him divorced, but I want this 
spinsterhood of yours to end. 
‘There must be an heir to the throne.” 
Whereat the princess blushed, but 
she replied: “ Father, the man I wed must 
be tall and broad and strong; he must 
wear his clothes like a god from high 
Olympus; he must have the face of a 
classic statue and the thick wavy hair of a 
Greek warrior.” 

The king threw up his hands in despa’r. 
“Where,” he cried, “can I find such a 
paragon?” 

“1 know not,” said the princess, “ yet I 
have seen him somewhere, mayhap in my dreams; but I have seez him.” 
Then began a search the world over for the ideal of the prin- 
cess. And so renowned became the case of the princess who sought 
her ideal, that suitors came trooping from the ends of the earth. 

First they came in hundreds, then in thousands, and at last in 
such numbers that it became necessary for them to be paraded be- 
fore the princess four abreast. ‘There were short ones and tall 
ones, fat ones and thin ones, old ones, young ones, blondes and 
brunettes, and even men who were bald, each believing that in 
some way, or in enough ways, he reached the princess’s ideal. 
But she only turned away her head and sulked. 

The years 
























FRIENDS IN NEED. 


THE Mopest MAN.—Bless these mosquitoes! 17ll 


never say a word against ’em again! 


cess worshiped, yet she still clung obstinately and sulkily to all that 
her ideal demanded. 

But one day a stranger came to the city, and in the early 
hours of the morning, for he would not be delayed, he knocked at 
the palace gates. And the princess, who heard the knock, looked 
out sleepily and then gave a scream of delight. She called her 
maids to attire her well, and ran forth with her arms outstretched. 
For her ideal had come! He walked like a Titan among men; 
he was tall and broad and strong; his clothes, though modern, 
hung upon him as those of a god from high Olympus; his face 
was that of a classic statue; he had the thick wavy hair of a Greek 
warrior. ‘ 

“At last!” the princess breathed, as he took her into his 
strong arms, “at last you have come! Oh, I knew, I 
Anew, you must exist, and I have found you! Now I remember 
where I got my memory of you. You are the young man who 
wears Harrow collars, the young man who wears Kickenheimer 

clothes, the 





went by — 
one year, 
two, three. 
The princess 
was twenty- 
four and 
still she 
sulked, 
though her 
beauty in- 
creased. ‘The 
line of sui- 
tors dwin- 
died, until 
there was no 
line, until 
there was 
not a suitor 
more than 
once in a 
month. The 
court, the 
city, the na- 
tion, were in 
black des- 
pair. No 
man would 
velture to 
call himself 
even an ap- 
proximation of 
the ideal the prin- 





eee Apollo who 
=e advertises 
= the Bluette 
shirts, the 
young man 
who shaves 
in a minute 
with Bill- 
ette’s razors, 
wears Siegel 
shoes, and 
drives a Din- 
ton Six!” 
And with 
a sigh of 
content she 
laid her 
golden head 
on his Blu- 
ette shirt- 
bosom, and 
somewhat 
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MILKING TIME. 


THE Cow-BARN OF THE GENTLEMAN-DAIRY-FARMER. 


disarranging 
his Bringly 
tie. And of 
course they 
were mar- 
ried and 
lived long 
and happily 
ever afterward. 
Mark Kronen, 















W) 


what] 








THE BUSTLE: 
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WHERE IT Is 
At PRESENT. 


WHERE It 


UsepD TO BE, AND 





AN OLD SONG RE-SUNG. 


HEN you think to yourself that you’re just all right, 
And the bunch flocks up when you heave in sight; 


When you stand the touch for a drink and a smoke, 
While they laugh like mad at your punkest joke— 
You’re flush, old man, you’re flush! 


When you think and look and feel all wrong, 

And the bunch hikes out when you come along; 

When they nod and wink when you turn your back, 

And don’t give a hang for the jokes you crack— 
You ’re broke, you dub, you’re broke! 


ed 
OVERTRAINED. 


area Jones is n’t reckoned as being much of a talker, is he? 
GILLIs.—No, and it is his family’s fault. His father always kept telling him 
what he ought to say, his mother what he ought n’t to say, and his aunt how to say it. 

















JUST DROPPED IN. 


TATTERED TERRY (as he hears approaching farmer). —Get up, Bill, kick a 
hole in the roof, roll over on the hay a couple of times, and we'll tell the old 


geezer we ’re aviators! 








Annihilator 


of Space 


To be within arm's reach of 
distant cities it is only necessary 
to be within arm’s reach of a Bell 
Telephone. It annihilates space 
and provides instantaneous com- 
munication, both near and far. 


There can be no boundaries 
to a telephone system as it is 
now understood and demanded. 
Every community is a center 
from which people desire com- 
munication in every direction, 
always with contiguous territory, 
often with distant points. Each 
individual user may at any 
moment need the long distance 
lines which radiate from his local 
center. 





An exchange which is purely 


local has a certain value. If, in 
addition to its local connections, 
it has connections with other 
contiguous localities, it has a 
largely increased value. 


If it is universal in its connec- 
tions and inter-communications, 
it is indispensable to all those 
whose social or business rclations 
are more than purely local. 


A telephone system which 
undertakes to meet the full re- 
quirements of the public must 
cover with its exchanges and 
connecting links the whole 
country. 


The Bell Telephone System annihilates space for 


the business man to-day. 


It brings him and any of 


his far-away social or business interests together. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 


One ‘Policy, 


One System, 


Universal Service- 

















Photogravure in Sepia, 11 x 8 in. 


Puck Proofs 


Conyright 1910 by Keppler & Schwarrmann 





TIME, THREE A.M. — ASLEEP AT LAST. 


PHOTOGRAVURES 
FROG = 


Puck 


By Angus MacDonail. 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 








This is but one example of the PUCK PROOFS. 
10 @s. for Catalogue with over 70 Miniature Reproductions. 


Send 











Trade supplied by Gubelman Publishing Co., 
17-19 Mechanic St., Newark, N. J. 


Address PUCK, 295-309 Lafayette St., New York 
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S For Summer Shaving 



















SS 
S$ The Durham-Duplex isa real safety razor. It doesnot scrape, 
SS “pull” and irritate the skin like “hoe-shaped” devi 
== pu an nm hke oe-shape evices, 
SS whose defects are especially disagreeable in warm weather, = 
=> It shaves you easily and quickly, correctly and comfortably, = 
= J URHAM)—-[UPLEX) 
= JIRAZOR 


** The Safe Safety”* 
The Durham-Dupiex Kit Outfit is ideal for summer use, week-end 


trips, outings and vacation tours, as it can be easily carried about 
in the pocket. It consists of Silver-plated Set—Razor, Safety- 
Guard, Stropping-Attachment—and 6 double-edged, hollow- 
ground blades of finest tempered steel; in handy, folding Kit 
of Pig-Skin or 5 colors of N Morocco; price complete $5.00. 
Extra blades, 6 for 50 cents. Illustrated booklet free upon 


request, 


Mp 
MM 






ay wut 








DURHAM DUPLEX RAZOR CO. 
111 Fifth Avenue 








Razor Ready 
for Shaving 


TRIAL OFFER 


We will send kit or box outfit upon 
receipt of $5.00. If not entirely satis- 
factory return within 30 days and we 
will refund your money. 









One pint of unfermented grape juice 
A small cup of granulated sugar 


ile Roc 


suggestions for | 


arm Wlealher - 


WHITE ROCK PUNCH 


The juice of two lemons and two oranges 
One quart of WHITE ROCK 


Add sliced fruit as desired 





» ALL Our. 

REPORTER.—Where’s the lady of 
the house ? 

Maip.—Out. 

REPORTER. — Well, where’s the 
owner ? 

Maip.—Out. 

REPORTER.—Any of the family in? 

Marip.— Out. 

REPORTER.—Well, say, we have a 
report that there was a fire here this 
morning. Is it 

Maip.—Out.— Cleveland Leader. 





UNFORTUNATE. 

“T am so unfortunate,” she said, 
impressively and confidentially, “as to 
possess the gift of divining exactly 
what every one thinks of me.” 

HE (absent-mindedly ).—Vhat is un- 
fortunate.— Scraps. 


“‘ HAVE any serious trouble with your 
new automobile?” 

“Nota bit. So far I haven’t hit a 
single man without being able to get 
away before he got my number.” — 
Cleveland Leader. 





is the soap of the century 
because it meets the advan- 

ced Scientific requirements of 
sterilizedcleanness. Itis germ- 
icidal and antiseptic; 
it cleans and dis- 
infects at the 

same time. 


LIFEBUOY 
Soap 


For Toilet, Bath 
and Shampoo 


wins its way wherever used 
by its perfect cleansing prop- 
erties and its protection 
from contagion and in- 
fection. It gives double 
All service for a single 


Druggists price. 


and Grocers 








Lever Bros. Co. CAMBRIDGE, MASS. 



























FOR » MEN ‘OF BRAINS 


IGARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST— 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. — a | 
BRANCH WAREHOUSE : 20 Beekman Street. f New York. 


All kinds of Paper made to order. 











It not only gives a high, glowing,dur- 
able polish to all metals,but the polish 


Bar Keepers Friend 


lasts, it willshine on! It benefits all metals, minerals or 
wood while cleaning them. 25c 1 lb box. For sale by drug- 
gists and dealers. Send 2c stamp for sample to George 
William Hoffman, 295 E. Washington St.,Indianapolis, Ind. 


























We want you to meet 100, 
ooo good fellows who gather 
round our **Head Camp” fire 
once a month and spin yarns 
about sport with Rod, Dog, 
Rifle and Gun. 

The NATIONAL SPORTS- 
MAN contains 164 pages cram- 
med full of stories, pictures of 
fish and game taken from life, 
and a lot more good stuff that 
will lure you pleasantly away 
from your everyday work and 
care to the healthful atmos- 
phere of woods and _ fields, 
where you can smell the ever- 
greens, hear the babble of the 
brook, and see at close range 
big game and small. Every 
number of this magazine con- 
tains valuable information 
about hunting, fishing, and 
camping trips, where to go, 
what to take, etc. All this for 
15c. a copy, or with watch fob, 
$1.00 a year. We want you to 
see for yourself what the Na- 
tional Sportsman is, and 
make you this 
S ECIAL TRIAL OFFER 

On receipt of 25 cents in 
stamps or coin we will send 
you this month's National 
Sportsman and one of 

our heavy Ormolu Gold 
Watch Fobs (regular 
price soc.) as here 
shown, with russet 
leather strap and 
gold-plated buckle. 
Can you beat this ? 


HELLO, BROTHER ! 






























This month’s Na- 
tional Sportsman, 
regular price 15c 


regular price, 5oc., 
total value, 65c., 


All Yours 
for 25c e 
" — Yon’t Delay—Send TO-DAY! 
National Sportsman, Inc., 78 Federal St., Boston, Mass. 











nek Pee PARTING 








IS SUCH SWEET SORROW. 


—Fliegende Blatter. 





Every lover of a good cocktail shonld insist that 
Abbott’s Bitters be used in making it ; insures your 
getting the very best. 
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sible for me to see the President?” 


Hunyadi9] 
Janos 


Natural Laxative 
Water 


Recommended 
by Physicians 


prescriptions at night.” 


“Do you suppose,” asked the stranger in Washington, “it would be pos- | 
“ Fasiest thing in the world,” replied the man who lived there. 
to the Union Depot and wait around a minute. 
getting back from somewhere.”— Chicago Record-Herald. 


“Yes,” said the drug clerk, “I am called up occasionally to compound | 


“Is n’t a man likely to make mistakes working in semi-darkness?” d 
“You bet he is! I took a plugged quarter once.”— Washington Herald. ye 


“Go over 
He will either be starting away or 





Refuse Substitutes 
Best remedy for 


CONSTIPATION 


AT ALL DRUGGISTS 








——— | | ee 


SINCE SHE ASKED. 

Sue.—Don’t you know, George 
kissed me at the door twice last night 
before I could stop him! 


Mar.—Gracious8! What cheek! 
SuE.—Both.— Smart Set. 


Pears 


“There’s no place like 
home,” and no soap like 
Pears.’ 

Pears’ Soap is found in 
millions of homes the world 
over. 








Two persons, 
Four persons, 











Sold everywhere. 


| Hotel Ia Salle [2H 


Chicago’s Finest Hotel 


George H. Gazley, Manager 
La Salle at Madison Street, Chicago 


Hotel La Salle is already one of the famous hotels of the world 
and excels all Chicago hotels in the elegance of its furnishings, 
the excellence of its cuisine and the thoroughness of its service. 


RATES 


Room with detached bath: $2.00 to $3.C0 per day 
Room with private bath: $3.00 to $5.00 per day 


Room with detached bath: $3.00 to $5.00 per day 
Room with private bath: $5.00 to $8.00 per day 


Two Connecting Rooms with Bath: 


Suites: $10.00 to $35.00 per day 


All rooms at $5.00 or more are 
same price for one or two persons. 


Center of Chicago’s Activities 





aa JUST OBSERVE FOR YOURSELF — 
Pronounced Individuality 
and a Flavor more satisfy. 
ing than mere wordscan 
describe, are Blatz exclusive 
characteristics—so declare 


those whoreally appreciate 
character and quality in 


table beer. 








Ste 























One Person: 
Two Persons: 


— MILWAUKEE — 


THE FINEST 
B® BEER EVER BREWED 


VAL. BLATZ BREWING CO. MILWAUKEE 
ASK FOR IT AT THE CLUB, CAFE OR BUFFET 
INSIST ON ‘“‘BLATZ"’ 


CORRESPONDENCE INVITED DIRECT 





- $5.00 to $8.00 per day 
- $8.00 to $15.00 per day 
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IT’S AN ILL WIND THAT. BLOWS NO ONE ANY GOOD. 


‘*Go away, little dog! Help!” 
‘*Don’t kick, lady. 


style!” — Le Rive. 


He’s only making your dress in the latest 





Wine Jelly when flavored with Abbott's Bitters is 
made more delightful and healthful. Sample by mail, 
25 cts. instamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md, 





THE WAITER’S FLUENT TONGUE. 


Coming, Sir, 


And let me give you a tip 





The waiter who bawls out his order to the cook in the kitchen may soon | 
be as extinct as the dodo, but his cries should live forever. 
“Mutton broth in a hurry,” 
Make him run!” shouts the waiter. 


says a customer. ‘ Baa-baa in the rain! | 


‘“‘Beefsteak and onions,” says a customer. Make him a 
ginny!” shouts the waiter. 

“Where’s my baked potato ?” asks a customer. 
skin coat!” shouts the waiter. 


“John Bull! 
“ Mrs. Murphy in a seal- 


“Two fried eggs; don’t fry ’em too hard,” says a customer. ‘Adam and 


Eve in the garden! Leave their eyes open!” shouts the waiter. 


“Poached eggs on toast,” says a customer. “Bride and groom on a raft 
in the middle of the ocean!” shouts the waiter. 
“Chicken croquettes,” says a customer. “ Fowl ball!” shouts the waiter. 


“Hash,” savs a customer. ‘Gentleman wants to take a chance!” shouts 
the waiter. ‘“I’ll have hash too,” says the next customer. “Another sport!” 
shouts the waiter. 


” 


“Frankfurters and sauerkraut, good and hot,” says a customer. “ Fido, 
Shep, and a bale of hay!” shouts the waiter; “let ’em sizzle!” — Evening Sun. 














Laugh and Grow Fat ! 








Coming!! 






SUBSCRIBE FOR 


roe 


The Foremost Humorous Weekly of America. 
As a Home Paper PUCK will please you 


@ It is funny, but neither vulgar nor suggestive. 





@ It is attractive pictorially, because its artists are among the bes. 
@ It is of serious interest, because its cartoons form a political history of the times. 


@ It is not a juvenile publication, but it is better for children than the comic 
supplements of the Sunday newspapers, 


Published Every Wednesday. 10c. per Copy. $5.00 Yearly. 





If your newsdealer does n't handle PUCK, 
ask him to order it for you. 


PUCK, New York 


Enclosed find ten cents for which send 
me a liberal package of sample copies 


Tell Your Newsdealer of PUCK. 
Bude "i IRE A 8 


NEXT WEEK. 
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Wuy Boys ARE BRAVE. 





Nectar of the Gods 


The Climax of Epicurean Enjoyment 


Liqueur 


Peres Chartreux 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


Philip Morris 
sx Cigarettes 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 
Biatjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y., Sole Agents for United States. 





COSSSSSSS8SSSSSSS9S S999 SSS SOSOSS 


To his teacher’s request that he give 
the class ideas on the subject of 
“Bravery,” Johnny delivered himself 
of the following : 

“Some boys is brave ’cause they 
always plays with little boys, and some 
boys is brave ’cause their legs is too 
short to run away, but most boys is 
brave ‘cause somebody’s lookin’.” — 
Brooklyn Life. 


Her SUMMER BEAU OF THE YEAR 
BeroreE.—Ah, Miss Billings, do you 
not remember me ? 

HeErRseELF.— Yes, indeed.—You have 
always been fresh in my memory. — 
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One after another 
has ‘‘made good”’ for 
fifty years—and each 
on a higher level. 
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GROUNDLESS PLEASURE. 


Mother Taliaferro lived in a dugout in North Carolina very near 
the line. When the boundary between North Carolina and Virginia 
was changed it shifted the old woman’s dugout into the latter State. 

“Well, mother,” said a surveyor to her, “you don’t live in North 
Carolina any more. You live in Virginia now. How do you like it?” 

‘Like it?” said the old woman. ‘Why, I like it fine, o’ course. 
Everybody knows that Virginny is a healthier State than North Car'lina.” 
— Washington Star. 





CAMBRIDGE AMBASSADOR 
in boxes of ten the after-dinner size — 


25c 35c 


“The Little Brown Box’’ 








Nine Brilliantly 
Edited Departments Giving 
A Comprehensive Survey of 


The World’s Activities and Thought. 


in eg sore 
RAO Ss TNS) COO OOK 






Psfchology of the Prize Fight 
The Puritanic Queen of England 
Another Exposé of Palladino 
Recent Achievements of the Air-Ship 
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A Review of the World 


A comprehensive review of the news of the times by the Editor-in-chief. This is the chief 
feature of the magazine and one of surpassing interest and value. 


Music and Drama 


In addition to critical reviews of the most important dramatic and musical works, and per- 
sonal details regarding dramatists, actors and musicians, this department includes a condensation 
of one of the most successful plays of the month. 


Religion and Ethics 


_ These two subjects are of profound concern to every thinking man. Each month the leading 
articles and books pertaining to them are passed in review. This section is edited in a broad, 
impartial spirit, absolutely without bias. 


Science and Discovery 


The achievements of the toilers in these two great branches of human activity are completely 
recorded month by month under the above heading. Subjects are dealt with clearly in a popular 
way and the bearing and value of each new scientific discovery are fully discussed. 


Persons in the Foreground 


_ Every month Current Literature devotes a large section, accompanied by fine photographs, to 
biographical details of men and women of the moment. These character sketches are of the 


people who are making history. 
New Fiction 


A review of the fiction of the day receives careful and judicious attention in this section. 


New Poetry 


Several pages of each issue are reserved for the poetry of the day, accompanied by an intro- 
ductory article and running comment by the Editor-in-chief. The best work of the poets of the 
English-speaking world is represented month by month. 


Literature and Art 


A great deal of the most interesting current literature of the day relates to literature itself 
and to the art of the painter and sculptor. 


Wit and Humor 


Specimens of the products of the busy jokesmiths the world over lighten and add variety to 


So oe ie a ee Se he Ge Se eee aye ae eae ae ae ee ee ae ae eae eee eae eee 





the pages of Current Literature. 
Sample Copy and Special Subscription Offer on request. — 138 West 29th St., NEW YORK CITY. 


| Lippincott’s. 
TJHERE’S a substantial 
smack and afterglow of 
supreme enjoyment and sat- 
isfaction in every bottle of 






|? adds a zest and completeness 
to a meal or hasty bite that 
is as unique as it is delightful. 
In Splits if desired. 
Clubs, Hotels, Restaurants, Dealers. 
C: H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N. Y. 
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**T WouLDN’tr LIKE MY FATHER TO SEE 
MY SCHOOL REPORT WHEN I’M DRESSED 
LIKE THIs.”— Meggendorfer Blatter. 


CARONI BITTERS—Its aroma — flavor, will con- 
vince you it is the best. 
Oct. C. Blache & Co., N. Y., Gen’! Distr. 








Too GENEROUS. 

“‘ What ’re ye comin’ home with your milkpail 
empty for?” demanded the farmer. ‘“ Would n’t 
th’ old cow give anything?” 

“Yes,” replied the boy, “nine quarts and one 
kick.” — Metropolitan Magazine. 


SAVING TIME. 

“Will I send these goods home for you?” 
asked the girl behind the counter in the depart- 
ment store. 

“No, I'll take them along,” replied the pur- 
chaser, “I’m in a hurry. You may send the 
change, though!”— Yonkers Statesman. 


“Mame still clings to her puffs.” 
“Guess you would, too, if you paid fifty cents 
apiece for ’em.”—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 
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tow Take wo hs ee | 
Hour Trains to . 
are the luxurious, smooth-riding, 
rest-inviting and dependable 


Southwestern Limited | HIGH LIFE 


Leaves New York 2:45 p.m. 
Arrives Cincinnati 7:27 a.m. Arrives Indianapolis 7:55 a.m. | Tag C Bor os EE be 
Arrives St. Louis 1:45 p.m. | ¥ 


— 3y Miter ar Mitwaukee 
New York Central Limited —d a 
Leaves St. Louis 8:45 a.m. ( * 7 ai Poel 











Arrives New York 9:45 a.m. Arrives Boston 11:50 a.m. 


which travel over the only “Water 
Level Route” between New York, 
Boston and St. Louis—the popular 


New York Central Lines 


Sleeping-Car Accommodations 





i “Have you heard of the civil-service examination for ambassadors?” in- 
Railroad and Pullman tickets can be secured at City NEW YORK quired the man with the fur on his overcoat collar. 


Ticket Offices, 298 Washington St., Boston, "Phone 'G NTRAL | “ No,” replied the man next the car window. “I haven’t heard of it, 
2140 Fort Hill; 1216 Broadway, New York, ’Phone LINES Are they examining ’em now? 
6310 Madison; and 715 Olive Street, St. Louis, 


“Yes. ‘They ask ’em just one question.” 
’Phones 755 Main, 2161 Central, or 123 Olive. 





“One question only ? What’s that?” 
“For the Public Service.” “Are you a multimillionaire and a free spender?” — Cleveland Plain Dealer, 

















Too DANGEROUS. | 


Mr. Cuurcn.—Whew! how it’s raining. Lend me your umbrella, dear. | 
I’ve got to run over to the vestry meeting. 

Mrs. CHurcH.—But why not use that umbrella you’ve been carrying all | 
the week ? 

Mr. Cuurcu.—What! to the vestry meeting? Why, that’s where I got 
it— Catholic Standard and Times. 


“I, W. HARPER” 


Whiskey mn 
"ON EVERY TONGUE." MW 









































ALWAYS UNIFORM CRaven Wee 
ALWAYS DELIGHTFUL! 
BERNHEIM DISTILLING Co., INCORPORATED CusToMER,—Pity you did n’t ’ave another apple, ain’t it? 
LOUISVILLE. LANDLADY (whose cider is not of the strongest).—What d’ ve mean? 
CusroMER.—Well, you migh¢ a’ made another barrel.—Punch. 
OnLy ONE. 


| GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
: ’ : “Its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
Jack’s mother showed him a letter from a “new aunt,” who had attained | 50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles. 
to this relationship by marrying Jack’s favorite uncle. —_ 
‘‘Mamma,” said Jack innocently, as he laboriously spelled out the signature, l 
Belle Paine,’ “does aunty pronounce her front name in two syllables?”— OMINous. 











Lippincott's. “Pardon me, old man,” began the 
ee Sone -,| veteran boarder, “ but we don’t want 
oO los you, ¢ just we ) We a 
00 00 ' lose you and I just want to warn i 
© you that you’d better begin to pay 5 The Worlds Best 


sand dollars to any artist whose idea for a full “¥ 
page comic feature, drawn by himself, is Vell, I noticed that Mrs. Starvem 
adjudged to be the best submitted in a com- was dangerously polite to you this 


For an Idea petition closing October 1, Igo. morning.” —Cath. Standard and Times. icp toes when you have tried 


others, and you will 


i le i as something on your board.” , 1x tt 
$2 000 The New York Herald will pay two thov- “Why ?” sacl dies sien Sciiiilins: & Bi ers 

















This competition is open to all artists of America, amateur or profes- APPINESS IN GEORGIA. 
sional. The “i York Herald is now presenting ‘‘Uncle Mum” and Th ris $e : sr ome “ ; s ld is have found the — 
‘The Tiny Tads ’ The popularity of these features has made them standard. the happiest man in the world is Use the name an 
| Have you an idea as funny? Send it in. Remember, all drawings and said to reside in Georgia. He has six : | the label. 
suggestions must reach THE NEW YORK HERALD, New York City, N. Y., fiddles, ten children, thirteen hounds, Sold Everywhere. 
| before October I, 1910. a deaf-and-dumb wife, and a “moon- LUYTuES BROTHERS, 


5 © | shine” still that never has been spotted U. S. Agents, New York. 
OO OO | by the Government.—A/akely Reporter. | 
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HE editor wiped his steaming brow 

And turned to his bright assistant : 

‘Come on, old fellow, get busy now, My 

For Christmas is n’t so distant. vi 

I know it’s the hottest of summer days, ‘ ' 

And you’re sweating in every tissue, t 

While the streets are baked and the sky ’s ablaze, 
But—think of that Christmas issue ! 


“‘Turn on the fan for me,’ he said, 
“I'm baked and roasted and half-way dead. 





“* Shall we put St. Nick on the cover? 
Or merely some ice and snow, 
With some girls to make it ‘go’ ?— 
Confound these gnats that hover, 
They ’ll drive me to drink, | know!” 


The assistant ruminated in a slow and lazy style, 

Then he said: “I rather favor leaving Santa out awhile, 
For the girls are very nice, 
And I’m stuck on snow and ice, 

Let us have ’em by the car-load, let us have ’em by the mile, 
In that cool and wintry cover which our readers are to see. 
‘Snow and ice’ sound good to me — 

‘Snow and ice?’ Aw gee!” 





Then the artists, one by one, 
Tanned or blistered by the sun, 
Came a-trooping, came a-drooping, with the work that they 
had done: 
Winter forests filled with snow, 
Holly plants and mistletoe,— 
(But they cursed the sticky weather when their drawings clung 
together.) 
Hot ?—well, it takes lots of pluck 
Just to plan a Christmas PUCK ; 
For one has to plot and scheme 
In the middle of the summer when the town is in a steam, 
When the palm-leaf venders scream, 
And the huckster’s eyeballs gleam 
As he sells his lemon-soda and his “ hokey-pokey ” cream. 





Drawings drip with honest sweat, 
Manuscript grows hot and wet, 
But these little difficulties one must cheerfully forget 
While he sings of Christmas bells 
And of Christmastidal folly 
And corrects a proof that tells 
Of the “ Yule log and the holly,” 
While he catches all the smells 
Of a baked and murky town, 
Borne by billowed heat that swells 
Like an ocean—up and down. 
So they toil and so they plot 
In the coolest office spot 
(Cool is just what it is not) 
Till at length they grow so hot 
That the Christmas cover thaws, 
(True to Nature’s rules and laws), 
And the snow and ice, all melted, form a pretty little lake 
Into which, for coolness’ sake, 
Editors and artists tumble, and a peaceful swim they tate. 
Then—they have to plan anew 
(Melted covers will not do)— 
Though this tale seems quite fantastic, it is pretty nearly true. / 


























Berton Braley. 














